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wealth^ so much does he favour this marriage; and

Monsieur Purgon is a man with an income of quite

eight thousand livres.
Toi. What a lot of people he must have killed to be

so rich.
ARG. An income of eight thousand livres, without

reckoning- his father's wealth, is not to be despised.
Toi. That is all very well and good., Monsieur; but I

must return to my point:  between, ourselves, I

advise you to choose another husband for her; she

is not the right person to become Madame Diafoims.
ARG. But I wish it to be so.
Toi. Oh, please ! do not say that.
ARG. Why should I not say it ?
Toi. Oh, no !
ARG. Why should I not ?
Toi. People will say that you do not know what you

are talking about.
ARG. They can say what they like; but I tell you I

mean her to carry out the promise I have made.
Toi. No ; I am sure she will not,
ARG. Then I will compel her to do so,
Toi. I tell you she will not.
ARG. She shall, or I will put her in a convent
Toi. You?
ARG. I.
Toi. Good.

AKG, What do you mean by f good * ?
Toi. You will not put her in a convent.
ARG. Shall I not put her in a convent?
Toi. No.
ARG. No?
Toi. No.
ARG. Well., this is a joke.     Shall I not put my

daughter in a convent if 1 wish ?
Toi. No, I tell you.
ARG. Who will prevent me ?
Toi. Yourself.
ARG, I?
Toi. Yes; you will not have the heart